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ISSEY MIYAKE IS DEAD AND YOU'RE TALKING ABOUT MIKE CRUMPLAR'S LACANIAN MENTOR DANIEL TUTT
'You could be forgiven for thinking the predator is a fascist.'
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One good thing about Mike Crumplar is that he is a fascist. Crumplar is a fascist and this allows us to hate him on the sly. Since he indulges cultural and not actual definitions of fascism, we can say this with a degree of ease. His choice to go after excessively weak artistic examples instead of saying anything true makes him extremely palatable to the very people he condescends to, ‘rubes’ to use his word. The gaming of the false is obvious here, but all under the sign of the moral piety of the sado-masochistic victim. The less true what he says is—and yet the more efficiently expressed—the more confused you will get. It’s a way for the rhetoric of attention to never give you a break.

Crumplar is the natural enemy of angelicism, and life in its entirety. Curtis Yarvin meekly designates him as a ‘predator’, and says ‘sorry, Mike’, as if to maintain a theoretical position—but the truth is all such placements are gone, and these two are read now only as temporal jokes. And yet, what’s culturally finished has more trouble than ever vanishing.

Anglicism’s influence on the cultural life of NYC has been mostly negative. In some ways, it had next to no influence at all. Informally speaking, this might come as a relief. (It means we can come again.) The idea of Columbining the whole of Dimes Square might have sounded momentarily funny in the summer of 2021. Now the same idea remains only as a test of what can never (even figuratively) take place.

Even a Lacanian like Crumplar can understand this is the case. That NYC is a serial attempt to get off by using its own kill points as quickly as possible. And yet it turns out that Crumplar hasn’t understood this in the slightest. No surprise there. Omnilapse is automatic. No surprise either then that even Crumplar’s minus zero iq ‘Lacanian mentor’ Daniel Tutt still thinks it’s possible to insert psychoanalysis into ‘the left’. Just how many centuries do these people think are down the line?

Blatant signs and proliferating Know Your Meme articles aside, there is no reason to think that culture can now be impacted from the outside. This is not because there are presently no granular happenings within any imagined ‘cultural scene’, it’s because culture at large is from now on caught in mass ethnocidial self collapse (sheer online tropic addiction, the heroin screen and bivalent hate-reads).

The whole of this year can be read as a series of moments in which ‘the New York scene’ was determined to advance by killing itself off. First there were the vibe denialists, then we had the vibe thieves, then we had the vibe litigators, then we had the vibe ‘predators’ like ‘Mike Crumplar’—and after this, and after Dark Brandon Rising, and after everyone has brought their book out, we will have a felt sense of the end of the world itself, if we are lucky.

In 2022, so that pre-Covid NYC cultural life could retrieve its strangulation hold on a tattered core, a series of inaccurate claims and lies replayed the Trump years and its outrageous misreading of American history. In 2022 killing ‘the vibe shift’ off once would never do. We would have to get to the point where, just like election gaming, no reference to the thing was allowed at all. The vibe shift never took place. Milady was invented by Sophia Vanderbilt. Donald Trump is banned from Fox News. Pfizer is only trying to help. We have millions of years left on the planet. Extinction of the human race is impossible.

Insofar as ‘Mike Crumplar’ is a sign of this, they should be discussed rather than denied away. If we want to do ‘Crumplar discourse’, we should do it and not by half measures. We are in the realm of special effects in any case. The moment Crumplar enters the itinerary of the vibe’s autocide is the moment the scene’s own ability to analyze itself and air itself is taken down. Why? Because sometimes cultural signs accumulate so much latent power and extinctive jouissance in proportion to the need to suppressively hate on all fronts that everyone lacks the courage to talk about what really just happened (far below the anecdotal versions and counter-claims).

What ‘Crumplar’ really means is nothing but the profound need for a hate-fix powerful enough to take away all cultural sense of an actual end of the world. The more we feel that end, the more we will have to push it away in the form of extravagant gestures of misdiagnosis. Examine for example the idea that the main problem in culture right now is Peter Vack’s film rehearsal in July 2022 and not the 6th and final mass extinction event on a possibly-one-in-a-quintillion Planet Earth.

Watch now as the hate-reads develop in all directions: on your right, extreme hatred of something called ‘Dimes Square’, on the left something called ‘being unable to not read just how stupid and efficient a writer like Mike Crumplar can be’. Call this a final dose acting as a double dose. Call it a cultural rockbottom so severe that everyone now has already gone under. Call it the technic coincidence of perfection and predation.

If Wet Brain still has a reliable role in all this, it’s partly because Walter Pearce does have a weird degree of analytic courage. His comment to Crumplar—before the struggle session article—that his definitions of ‘fascism’ were ‘loosey-goosey’ was as comic as it was accurate. Loosey-goosey: an idiomatic North American expression meaning ‘imprecise, disorganized, or excessively relaxed’. You can hear Pearce saying this from the porch in Redacted and how it means much than it says. Pearce pretends not to be theoretical but then retires to his study containing an analyst’s couch to read Proust.

Everything has been increasingly loosey-goosey for a number of years now. Honor Levy’s role in the theatre scene Crumplar pretends to be able to analyze is, some say in dms, crucial. Her ability to empathize across all divides is moving. It’s also Crumplar’s meal ticket. It’s impossible to judge anyone anyway (who cares what you say about other people?), but there again the obvious error here is to have no idea at all what the things one is talking about mean. When Crumplar first wrote about Levy, for example, he claimed to have no idea what she looked like.

Crumplar mentions his ‘Lacanian mentor’ Daniel Tutt in passing in the ‘Fascist Humiliation Ritual’ article, so take this as a hint if you want and run with it. But even a Lacanian can understand that almost everyone is acting out and saying nothing in the situation described, even Levy. The Crumplar definition of ‘fascism’ is not just loosey-goosey, it’s strategically faultless and invisibly lethal. It fits absolutely the world of Adam Schiff, say, or every single retro-Communist from the #resistance years. Schiff actually has 3.2M followers on Twitter, and dwarfs the downtown cultural scenes of most cities of the world in his ability to subject the attention economy. This fact is only relevant because it’s numbers alone that count in the end.
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